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It remained for Yazathingyan to subdue the hillmen.
Then as victor in two wars he felt that his position
would be unassailable. The King's character was
clearer now. If one could flatter his self-esteem, con-
vince him that he was a great man, all would go com-
fortably. The mistake before had been to stimulate in
him a tension. Chang was a lucky find. Let him dress
up Narathihapate as the Sung Emperor. That reminded
him of what the Chinaman had said about the Tartars.
He would consult the Royal Chaplain.

A brilliant morning a few days later he set out for the
monastery. Some showers of the early monsoon had
fallen, laying the dust. The flowers on tree and bush
were fresh and bright as birds. But he was feeling his
age. Dandled in his palanquin, he sniffed the warm
scented ak and wished he were younger. The late cam-
paign had left him more tired than he had expected. He
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